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CHAPTER 1V i
ANTONIO AND THE WIZARD'S
DRUG.

The opinlon of man I8 ever in fux,
where It 1& founded on the rock of Lry
ligion. What our fathers bolleved we
lleve, but ofter song shindl again
1t. In olden held much by
and bhilack grch are less estcemed;
yet hereafter well be that the world

will find no and! frosh spells,
the =ame Impulsa dimerent
chantiel, and nover Lo b ckad or
ntemmed by the o of the church or
the mocking of dishelievers, A# [0
in truth, who kn For the light of
reveltition shines but In & few places, and for
the reet we are In natural darkness, groping
along unseon pathe toward
May God keep funtstepal

Now in the third year of his outlawry th
heart of Count Antonlo of Monte Velluto had
grown very sad,  For itwas above e spac
of o year sines he had heard nows  of thi
Lady Lucta, and hard upon two sinee he had
goen her face, g0 clogely 0} Duke Valentine
hold her prlsoner In Florinold, And as he
wallksd to and fro among his men in his hid
fhg place In the hills his face was sorrowful
Yet, coming where Tommasino and Heon sid
togother, he stopped and Hetened 1o .'.h"“-
talk with a smile. For Bena crled to Tom-
magino:

"By the saints, my lord, Rt I8 even so. My
father himself had a philtré from him thirty
yeiars ago, and though before my mother had
fouthed to look on my falhvr, yet now here
am | nine and twenty years of age nnd @
child born In holy widlock, Never tell me
thet It foolikliness, my lord.'”

vOof whorh do yuu speak, Henal?"
Antonlo.

SOf tiie wizard of Barategtn, my lord, .\»-'-,i
and he cen do more dhan muke o love p
tlon, HMe can show you ell tiat ehall comt
to you Inoa mirror, and make the pirl you
love vige Lipf ur oyveE ds though the ehapo
woere good flesh gl blood,™

AL this is Toolishnes Bonna,'*
Antonio,

vWoll, Ged knows that,” sald Bena.  “But
he Ald i for my Tather, and as he |8 twenty
years older he will be wiser still by now ;"
and Benn strode off to tend g horse, some-
what angry that Antonlo pald so litte lieed
to hl¥ words

It Is all
Antenlo,

SPhey gay thnt of many a thing which give
a man plensure,”” fald Tommasino,

o1 pave heard of this man before,'” contin-
wed! the count, “‘and marvelous stories are
ol of Kim. Now 1 leave what shall come to
me in the hands of heaven, for 1o know I«
not to alter, and knowledge withont power: ig
but fretting of the heart—but—" Aud An-
tonip broke off.

spde, then, §f von ean, safely, nnd beg
him to show you Lucla's foce," sald Tonimi-
gino, “‘for th that I think you are muking.”

10 teuth 1 owae, fool thit 1 o, said An-
tonio,

“HBut be wary., for Buaratestn Is but ten
nmilles from the clty, and bis highness sleeps
with an open eye' :

g0 Antonio, nibeit he was in part ashamed,
fenrnt from Bena where tho wizard dwelt on
the bridee that was outside the gate of Bara-
testa—for the syndie would not suffer such
folk to Uve inslde the wonll—and one evenlng
ho saddled his horse and rode alone to seek
tho wigard, leaving Tommasing in charge of
the band. And as he went he pondered,
gaving: I am a fool—yet I would see her
face,” and thus, still dubbing himself fool,
yot etill persisting, he came to the bridge
of Baratestn, and the wiznrd, who was n
vory old man, and tall and marvelously lean,
met him at the door of the house, erying:
1 looked for your coming, my lord.” And
ho took Antounlo's horse from him and stood
it in a stable beside the house and led An-
tonlo In, saying again: “Your coming was
known to me, my lord,” and he brought An-
tonlo o a chamber at the back of the house,
having one window, past which the river,
being then in flood, rushed with nolse and
fury, ‘There were many sirange things in
the chamber, skulls and the forms of ani-4
mals from  far-off countries, great jars,
basine and retorts, and in one corner o mir-
ror half draped In bisck cloth.
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who 1 am? Antonio.

“That needs no art,” answered the wizard,
“and 1 pretend to run in It Your face, my
lord, was known to me as to any other muin
from seeing you ride with the duke belore
your banfshment.”

YAnd vou know that I rode
night 2"

“Aye,' sald the wizard, "for the stars told |
me of the coming of some great man, and [ |
turped from my toll and watched for you."

“What toll?’" asked Antonlo. “See, here
Is money and I have w quiet tongue. What
toil 2"

The wizard pointed to a heap of broken and
bent pleces of buse metal,

T was turning dross to gold,” said he in a
fearful whisper, -

“Can you do that?'" asked Antanio, smiling.

1 ean, my lord, though but slowly."

“And hate to love?" asked Count Antonio,

The wizard laughed hurshly,

“Lel them that prize love seek that,” sald
he., I Is not for me.™

“1 wonld it had been, then had my errand
here Locn o better one.  For 1 am come but
to see the semblance of a malden’s face."

The wizard frowned os he sald:

“1 had leoked for a greater matter, For
you have a greal enemy, my lord, and 1 have
means of power for frecing men of thelr ene-
mies,'”

And Count Antonlo, kpnowlng that he spoke
of some dark deviee of spell or power, an-
awered:

“Bnough! enough, For I am o man of
quick temper, and it is not well to tell me of
wicked things lest 1 be tempted to anticipute
heaven's punighment.”

“1 ghall not die &t vour hands, my

hither to-

lord,™

of Zondn,'*

BElo,.
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“You are old,"" suld Attotilo, “and death
muet eome to nll. Maybe It n e of the
devil, but if not, faes it a8 8 man =honld.*"

But the wizard trembled still, nnd Antonio,
enstimg a pltifol glance on him, rowe to de-
port. Bot on the Instont as he moyved there
come o gudden lodd knocking ot the door of
the honse, and he stood still. And the wizard
Hited Hiw Wead to Heten,

“Have son had warning
tonight 27 axked Antonlo,

“1 Know not what Lappens tonight,” mut
tered the wigard, My power 8 gons to
night.”

The knocking at the deor came agaln Toud
and impationt

“They will beat the dcor down i yvon (o
ot open,”™ =ald Antonit, 1 will hide myself
here behiind the mirrar, for | can pass them
without belng =een, and If T am seen here |t
18 Mke enough thit the mirror will be proved
righit both for you and me."

o Antonio Bid himeelf, cronching down be-
hind the mirror, und the wizard, having 1it
a #mall, dim Iamp, went en trembling feet to
the door. And presently he came back, fol-
lowed by two men, whese faces were hid In
thelr cloaks., And one of them sat down, bt
the ather stodd and flung his cloak back over
s shoulders, and Antanio, observing him
from Lehind the mirror, saw that he whe
Laorenzo, the duke's favorite,

Anil Laredzo spoks (o the wizard, saylng:

“Why d you not come sdoner?'’

“Thers wns ane here with me.” sall th
wlzerd, whose plr had VBedome aguin com
posail,’ .

“And he i= gon For we would b

“Ie I® ongt to bs  geen,” answerad  the
wizard, “alterly nlone lere you cannot bel"
And when heard (hls, Liorenzo turned
palp, for he did mot k2 this midnight errand
hie wizard's chamber.
*Iat no -man i heee,'
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sald the wigard,
came from the man

| tricks of the trade’
anld he, and Antonip sta 1 1o hear hi=g vaoloe.
“He sura that where a prince, a eonrtier, and
A cheat are together the devil makes a
fiurth. But there no negd to turn pal:
over it, Lorenzo.'

Atd when the wizard heard, he fell on his
kuees, for he Koew that it was Dulie Valen-
ting who spoke.

“Look wou, fellow,' pursned |
“von awe me much thanks that Woare not
hanged alrémdy, for by pulting sn end ‘to
vou' l should please my elergy mited and thi
Syndio of Daratesta not w Hitle.  And It you
o not obey me tonight you shall be dead
before morning.*

] shall not die unless it be written in the
gtars,” sald tho wizard, but his volce trem-
bled,

“I know nothing of the stars," =ald the
dilee, “but T Know the mind of the duke of
Forulola, and i enough for my pur-
poge.'” And he and began to walk about
the chamber, examining the strange objects
that were theore; and thus he came in front
of the mirror and stood within half a yoard
of Antonio. But Lorenzo etood where he
was and erossed himeclf sceretly and unol-
served,

“SWhat would my lord, the duke?' asked
the wizard,

"“"There I8 n certnin drug,” sald the dnke
turning 'round toward the wizard, “which, if
. mau drink—or a woman, Lorénzo—he can
walk on his legs and use his arms and
sorm to be waking #nd in his right mind,
viol = il mind a nothing, for he knows not
whaot lie does, but does evervthing that one
beine with him may command, and without
geeming reluctance, and, again, when bidden
he will seem to” lose all power of move-
ment and to lack his senses. I saw the
thing onee when I sojourned with the lord of
Florenee, for a wizard there, bavieg given

oks of the trade,

118 highness,
b

| the drug to a eertals man, put him through

strange tricks, and he performed them ali
willingly.'

‘‘Aye, there Is such a drug,
nrd,

“Thon eive it to me,” sald the duke, “and
I give you your lfe and fifty picces of gold,
For I have great need of i

Now, when Antonlo heard the Dulie's words
he was selzed with great fear, for lhe sur-
milged that It was aegainst Lucia that the
dulee meant to use this drug, and noiselessly
he loosened his sword in its sheath, and
bent forward angaln to lsten,

“And though my purpose
you, yet It I8 a benevolent
not, Lorenzo?™

It s your will, not mine, my lord,’ said
Lorenzo lo a troubled voiee,

“Mine shall be the orime, then, and yours
the reward,” laughed the duke. “For 1 will
glve her the drug and she shall wed yon™

Then Aftonlo doubted no longer of what
was nfoot, nor that a plot was lald wherchy
Lucia should be entrapped Into mariage with
Lorenze, sines she eauld not be openly foread,
And anger burped lotly in him. And he
gwore Lthat, soner than suffer the thing
to b done he would kill the duke there with
his own hand or himsalf be sln'n.

“And you alone know of this drug now,
they say.'" the duke went on, *“"for the wizard
of Florence i3 dead. Therefire, give [t to ma
quiekly."

But the wigard angwered:

11 will' not serve, my lord, that I glivs you
the drug. With my own land 1 must give
it to the person whom you would thus affect,
and I must tell them what they should do.'

“Mare  trleks,' sald the duke, scornfully.
koow your ways, Give me the drug,"
he would not belleve what the wizard

"

snid the wiz-

Is nothing (o
purpose,  Is |t

"1
and
¥a'd,

“It ks even as T say.” sall the wizard,

pald the wizard, “Come, will you see what
shiull befall you?

“Nay, 1 would but gee my lady's foce, for
a greut yearning Lo that hns come over me,
and, for all I take shame In i, It has brought
me here'

“You shadl see [, then—and [ you gee maorg
it 08 not my wilL' sald the wizard, and he
quenched the lamp that burnt on the tabls
and fMung u haodful of some powder on the
charcon) in the stove; und the room was filled
with & thick, swest-smelling vapor. And the
wizgard tore the Llack cloth off the face of
the mirrow and bade Antonio look steadily
at the mivror, And Antonlo looked till the
vapor that enveloped all the room cleared
off Irom Lhe face of the mlrror, and the wig-
ard, laving hig hand on Antonio’s shoulder,
spid: Ory her nome theice”  And
thrige crled “Lucis,' and again waited,

Antonio |
And | eould be couveyad to her.

‘and if your highness will carry the drug
vourself 1 will nct vouch s operation.'”

“Give It me, for T Know the appeardnee
of 18, suld the duke,

Then the wizard having agaln protesied,
went to a otrtaln shelf, and from some Nidden
réccs ook a small phlal and came with It
o the duke, saying:

“Blame me not If it gperation falls*

The duke examined the philal closely and
ulso smelt Its smell

“Il Is the same,' sald he
work."

Then Count Antento, who believed no more
than the duke what the w.zard had sald, wus
very sorely put to it to stay quietly where he
was, for If the duke rode away now with
the phial he might well find means 1o give
It to the Lady Lucia before any warning
And, although the

1 ML owill do s

something came on the pollshed surface of [ dunger was great, yet his love for Lucla and

the mirror, but the  wheard
loew and angrily, for it was not
of Lueln nor of any malden; yet presently he
eried low: “Look, my lord, look!" and An-
tonle, looking, =aw o dim and shadowy face
in the mirrer, and the wizard began to fling
his body to and fro, uttering strange, whis-
pered words, and the sweat stood on his fore-
head. “"Now, now!' he eried, and Antonle,
with beating heart, fastened hls gare on the
mirrer. And as the story goes (1 vouch not
for i) he saw, though very dimly, the I‘m-u|
of Lucin; but more he also saw, for beside
thoe fuce was his own face, and there was p
rope dbout his npeck, and the half-shaped
arms of o gibbet seemed to hover above him, |
And he shrank back for an instant,

“Whiat more you see s not my will,' said
the wignrd,

“What shall come s only by God's willh,”
sald Antonle. 1 have seen ber face, It lg
cnough,™

But the wizard clutched him by ke anmn,
whispering in terror:

“It ig & gibbet, and
your nech."

“Indecd 1 s=om 10 have worn it there those
three years, and it Is oot drawn tight yet,
nor s It drawn in the mirrer.”

“"You have a good courags" sald ke
whgard with a grim =mile; 1 will show you
moere,” dnd he Mung another powder on Lhe
chareoal. apd the shapes passed from  the
mirror. But another came, and the wicard,

the ropé is around

with a great ory, fell suddenly on his kuees, |

exelidming!

“They wmock wme, they
we!

They sald what they will, not what

muock

=

muttered | his fear for her
the fom [

ll
will. Ab, wy lord, whose Is e face In tuul

overcame his prudence, and
suddenly he leapt forth from behind the mir-
ror, drawing his sword and crying

“Glve me that drug, my lord, or your lfe
must answer for 0.

But fortune served him {1, for, as the duke
and Lorenzo shrank back at his sudden ap-
pearance and he was about to spring on
theni, behold, his foot cought in the folds of
the bluck cloth that had been over the mirror
and pow  lay on  the ground, and,
falling  fopward, he struck his  head
on the marble rim that ran
arcund the eharconl stove, and, having fallen
with great foree, lny there Mke a' man dead,
Avnd  with 1oud erles of triumph, the duke
and Lorenzo, having drawn their swords,
ran upon hing wod the duke planted bils foot
upon. his neek, crying:

“Heaven semds o greater prize.
ol lust 1 have him!
renLo,

And Lorengo bound Antonlo's hands as he
lay there, @ log for stillness, And the duke
taried W the wizard, and a emile bent hia
HTUR

“0), falthifyl subject and servaot!” sald he.
“Well do you requite my mercy and [erbear-
atice, by harbortng m¥ bitterest enemies and
sulfering them to hear my secrel coupsels,
Had not Antonlo chanced to trip It is like
engiigh he wounld hove slalo Lorenzo snd moe
alao,  What sbhsll be your reward, O falthful
Aervant?”

When the wizard of Baratesta beheld the
look that was gy Diuke Valentine's face Le
suddenly oried aloud, “The wmirror, (he wirs
ror!” und sepk o & beap onm tbe foor,

At
Bind hls hands,

last,
Lao-

Antonlo |

the aspect of his own face In the mirtor and
know that the hour of his death had come,
And he feared mightily to die; therefore he

besonght the duke very plteonsly and told | in
him again that from his hand alene could the |

drug receolve s potency, And #o earnest

was he In this that at last he half won upon |

the duke, #o that the duke wavered, And
g he doubted, hix eye fell on Antonlo, And
he perceived that Antonlo was recovering
from his swoon.

"There Is enough for two,' sald he, *'In the
phial; and we will put this thing to the test
But i yon speak or move or make any sign
whatever, I8 that moment yon ahall die'

Then the duke pourad halt the eontents of
the phinl nte a ginss and ecame t
and whispered to him:

“1f the drug works on him
It proved to e the wilzard
wo will enrry Antonlo with uws; and when 1
have mustered my guard 1 will hang Him In
the xguare as I lave swarn, Bot 17 1he
Irug doea not work then we must ki him
here; for 1 fear to carry him against his will;
for he I& a wonderfol man, full of resource,
and the people aleo love him. Therefore, If
the operation of the deug fall, ruh Him
throngh  with your sword when 1 glve the
slennl'
NaW

and the wizard
shall dle, bt

Antanlo was
sword, and he o

reenvering fram his
erheard part of what e
duke sald, but nog all, As 1o the death of the
wigard He did net hear, but he understbod
thnat duko wis about to test the effvct of
the druog o him, anpd that If it had no ef-
feet he was to dle, whereae If 1ts operation
provoed suMelent he should go alive, nnd he
#aw here n chance for his life in casoe
the whard hnd gald should prove trae.

“Drink, Antonln,” sald the duke soltly

N0 harm e¢omes to you., Drink; It Is a re-
freshing draught.'”

And Antonlo drank the deatght, the wizard
loaking on with parted Ilps and with great
drops of sweat running from his forehead
and thenes down hig chicoks to his mouth, so
thut his 1ips were salt when he lieked them
And the dnke, having seen that Lorenzo had
his sword ready for Antonio, took his stand

Lairenzo |

what |

And Antonio
Answered: 1 will, my good lord.™”

“IL I even as 1 waw wnen | was with

the Tord of Florence,” whispered (he duke
eilll have my sword ready,’”
eald Lorenzo,

"Thera 18 no need, He
dog.” sald the duke, oarelessly.

Hut (he duke was not minded to produce
Antonlo to tho people til 811 his Ruards were
| eollected and ander arme, and the people
retirained by a great show of force, There-
fore he bade Antonlo cover his face with
his cloak, and Antonlo, Lorenzo's
being st At K breaet, obeved; and thus
they three rodde theough the geates of Forniola
nnd come to the duke's palece; and Antonio
did all that the duke ordered and
| foolishly lite a bewiidered ohild when the
duke asked him gnestlons, sgo that Higgh-
nees lavghed mightily, and coming into the
garden, sat dowm In his favorite pince by
the flsh pond, camsing Antonlo o stand over
agninst him.,

“Indeed, Amtonko,”
than hang you.”

11t b2 your pleasure, my

®And then Lueed shill dri
lerful drug wlso, and
and cbedient,: and will
LiEt us liave cldeE hoere
her without delay., Yon d
Afitanin?  You love not the obstinate

“In trath, nol™ laughed Ant “sliv s
nanght to me!” And he pot | hand to his
hénd, eaying, perplexedly, “Lucia! Yos, 1 res
membar that mame. Who was shie? Was #he
augght to me, my lord?"

Then Lorenzo wondered greatly, and the
Vdouble that he hed beld eonecerning the power
of the wizard's drog molted away, but he aid
not laugh like the duke, but locked on An-
tonio, and eaxd sadly to the duke, sinking
‘11“ voice:

I« like & tame

his

gnld he, I ¢an doa other

lord."
1k of this won-
will be
wid
and glve
not Trot ot

she
pladly
now,

cantont
Lorenen.
it to
that,
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nlo;

“Not thus shenld Antonio of Monte Velinto
have died.'*

“So he dies, 1 eare not how," anawered
| the duke. “Indeed, 1 love to ges him a wit-
"lesa fool, even when his body ls yetr alive,

by the wizard with the dagger from his belt
in. his hand. And he cried to Antonlo:
“Rige!"” And Antonlo rose up. And  the
wizard started a step toward him, but the
duke showed hls daggir and sald to Antonlo:
SWill you go with  him to Fornlela, An-
tonio? And Antonlo snswered, “I will go.”

“Do you love me, Antonle?" asked the
duke,

“Aye, my lord," answerad Anton'e,

“Yot you have dene many wicksd things
agninst me.”

“True, my lord,' sald Antonlo.

“In your mind then changed?"

1t 12, my lord,'" said Antonio.

“Then leap two paces into the air,” sald
the duke, and Antonio stralghtway cbeyed.

“Go down on your knees and crawl’ ani
Antonle erawied, smiling secretly to himsegif,

Thea the didce bade Lorenzo mount An-
tonin om h's horse, and he commanded the
wizard to follow him, and they all went
put where the horses wers, and the three
mountad, and the wizard followed: and they
came to the end of the bridge, and the duke
turnad shary ‘round and rode by the side
of the rushing river. And, suddenly pausing,
he =ild to Antonlo:

“Commend thy soul to God pnd leap In.”

Anl Antonlo eccmmended hls goul to God
and would have leapt in,'but the duke caught
hlm by the arm even as he set spurs fo his
horse, gaying:

“Do not leap.” And Antonlo stayed his
leap. Then the duke turncd his face upon
tha wizard, saying:

“The potion works, wizard.
el

And the wizard fell on his knees, ocursing
hell and heaven, fop he vould nol kes how he
should escaps. For thoe potlon had worked.
And Antonle wondered what should fall out
next, But Duke Valentine leapt down from
Iis horse and approgched the wizard, while
Lorenzo set his sword agalnst Antonlo's
breast., And the duoke, desirour to make o
final trial, eried agaln to Antonlo: “'Fling
yourselt from your horee.”  And Antonlo,
having his arms bound, yet flung himself
from his horse and fell prone on the ground
and lay thero sorely bruolsed,

It Is enough,' eald the duke,
wizard."”

But the wizard cried: *“I lled oot, T lied
not, my lard, Slay me not, y lord, for 1
dare not die.” -

But the duke ecaught him by the throat and
drove hig dagger into his breast till the fin-
gers thut held the dagger were burled in the
folds of the wizard's doublet, nnd the duke
pulled out the dogger, and when the wizard
fell he pushed him with his foot over the
brink, and the body fell with a loud splagh
Into the river below,

Thus died the wizgard of Baratesta, who was
famed above all of his day for the hidden
knowledge that he had; yet he served not
God, but saten, and his ¢nd was the end of a
ginner, And many days after his body was
found u hundred miles from that place, and
eertuln charitable men, brethren of my own
order, gave It burlal. 8o that he dled the
sumo night In which the mirror had shown
hin the face as the fuce of o dead man, but
whence came the vision I know not,

Then the duke set Antonlo again on his
horde, and the three rode weether toward
Fornlols, and as they went agaln and again
the duke tested the operation of the drug,
getting Antonio many strange, ludicrous and
unsecmly things to do and to eay, and An-
tonlo did and sald them. And he wondered
greatly that the drug had no power over him
und that his brain was clear and his senses
all tis own, nor did he then understand that
the duke had slain the wigard for any reéason
pave that the wizard had harbored him, an
outlaw, and guflferéed him to hear the duke's
counsels, and he wos grieved ot the wizurd's
death, Thus they rode through the night,
and it wus the hour of dawn when they
came io the gutes of Forniola. Now An-
tonlo was pugeled what he should do, for,
baving beéen In o swoon, he knew not whether
the duke had more of the potlon, ner could
he tell with certaloty whether the potion
would be powerless against the senses of
weak girl, pe It bad proved agalnet hils own,
And he satd (o the duke:

“1 pray you, my lord.
that sweet drink. For it
and sat my mind at rest from all trouble.’

“Nay, Antonto, you hive had enough,’
gaid the duke, bantering him, *“1 have an-
other wee for the rest.” And theéy were now
neariug the gates of Fornlola, Then An-
tonio began Lo moan  pltifully, saying;
“These bands hurt my hapds,' end  he
whined and did as a child would do, felgning
o ory And the duke Jaughed In bitter
trivmph, saying to Lorengo: “londeed it is
& pringely drug that mokes Antonlo of Monte
Vellute like a peevish child."  And belng
now very seoure of the power of the drug,
he bLade Lorsnze looxken the bands, saying

Why did you

“You Hed,

af

L1

EIVe me more
has refreshed

o Autonie: "Tuks the reins, Antonlo, and

0, rare wizard, 1 go near to repenting having
done Justiee on you! @Go, Lorenzo, to the
officer of the gaard, and bid him fetch hither
the Lady Lucia, and we w!l play the pretty
comedy to the end.”

Wil vou be slone with him?" asked Lo-
reEnzo,

“YAye, why 'not? See, he ls tame enough,”
and he buffeted ‘Antonlo In the faes with his
riding glove.. And  Antenle whimpersd and
whined,

Now the ofcer of the guard wag In his
lodge at the letntrance of the palace, on the
cther side of the great hall, and Lorenzo
turned and went, and presently the sound of
his feet on ithe marble floor of the hall
grew faint and distant. And the duke sat
with the phial dn his hand, smiling at An-
tonle, who crouched at h's feel., And An-
tonio drew himself on his knets quite close
to the duke, and looked up in hls faee with
n foollsh, empty smile. And the duke, laugh-
ing, buffiered him again, Then, with a sudden
spring, like the spring of that Indian tiger
which the Mognl of Delhl sent lately as a
gt to the most Christian king, and the King
for his diversion made to slay deer before him
at the chateau of Blola (which I mys:zlf saw,
being there on & certain missl.n, and wonder-
ful was the slght) Antonlo was upon the
duke, and he selzed the philtre from the
duke's hand and selztd the duke's head In his
hands and wrenched his jaw open, and he
poured the contents of the phial down the
duke's  throuat; and the duke swal-
lowed the potion, Then Antonlo  fixed
a slorn and commanding glunee on
the duke, nailing his eyes to the dule's and
the duke's to his, and he gald In a voice of
command: "Obey! You %ave drunk the
potlion!"  And still he kept his eyes on Lhe
duke's, And the duke, amazed, suddenly
began to tremble, and he sought 1o rise; and
Antonlo toock his hands off him, but he sald:
“8it there, and move not.'” Then, although
Antonlo’s hands were no lopger upon him,
yet lils highness did not rise, Lot after a
short struggle with himself sank buck in his
seat and stared at Antonio llke a bird fos-
cinated by a snake. And he moaned: *“Take
awny your eyes; they burn my braln. Take
them away!"” But Antonlo gazed all the more
lntently at him, saying: *“He still, be st
and holding up his arm In enforcement of his
command. And Antonlo took from Lhe duke
the sword that he wore and the dagger where-
with the duke had Killed the wiznrd of
Baratesta, the duke making no reslstance,
but sitting motlionless with bewildered sture.
Then Antonio looked around, for e knew thal
Lorengzo would soon come. And for the last
time he bent his eves again on the duke's
eyes In oa very long gaze, and the duke cow.
ered and shivered, moaning: “You hurt me,
you hurt me!” Then Antonlo sald;

“Be still and speak not till T return and
bid you," and he suddenly left the duke and
ran at the top of his spred olong under the
wall of the garden, and came where the wall
ended, und there was a flight of steps leading
up on the top of the wall, Running up them,
Antonlo stood for a moment on the wall, and
the river ran fty feet below. But he heard
a cry from the garden, and beheld Lorenzo
rughing up to the duke, and behind Lorengzo,
who led & malden in white, Then Count
Antodle, having commended himself to the
keeping of God, leapt head foremost from
the top of the wall lnto the river, and his
body clove the water as un arrow cleaves the
wind.

Now Lorenzo marvelled greatly at what he
saw, and came to the duke crying: "My
lord, what dees this mean? Antonlo fleat”
But the duke answered nothing, sitting with
empty eyes and Hps set in rigid smlle; nor
did he move. "My lord, what alls you?"
cried Lorenze. Yet the duke did not answer,
Then Lorenzo's eyes fell on the frugments of
the phial which lay broken on the rim of the
fish pond, wherée Antonlo had flung It, and
he oried out In grest wlarm: “The potion!
Where the potion?’ And the duke did
not  pnswer. And lorengo was much  be-
wilderad, and In sore foar. for it seemod us
though his highness' sénses were gone, And
Lorenzo saldd "By some means he has drunk
the potion.'

And he ram up to the duke und caught him
by the arm apd sbook bim vicleutly, seeking
(o arouse Mim foomm his stupor and calllng his
name with entreaties and orylng: “"He es
capes, my lord Antonlo esoapes; rouse your-
self, my lord; he escapes!’ Buot the duke did
no more than Bt heavy, dull eyes o Lo
rénao's fucs In puzgling lnquiry., And, see-
ing the steaoge thing, the caplain of the
guard hurried up, and with him the Lady
Lucla, and shedsald: “Alas, wy lord s 10"
und, coping to his highness, she set her
cool, soft handion his hot, throbbing brow,
wnd took perfume from a siiver fask (hat
bhung at her ghedle and wetted her handier-
chief with it and bathed his brow, whisper-
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trembling In every limb, for he remembered | rlde with ue into the ity

sword |

| and folly
babbled |

|
vl

| the plain, and he behld a man runni

1895,

he had been a sick woman., For let a womih
have what grodges she may sgainst & man
ver he gains patdon far all as as he
becomen siek enough (o let her nurse and
comfort him; and Lucla was as tender to the
dinke as to the Connt Antonio himself, and
forgot all rave the neod of giving him case
and rousing him from his stupor. But Lo-
renzo cried angrily: 1 at least have my
seneer!™  And he sald to the captaln of the
guarn “1 must needs stny with his high-
ness, but Antonfo of Monte Velluto has leapt
from the wall lhto the river Go and bring
him here, dead or alive, and 1 will be your
warrant to the doke. Dot If he be as when
I saw him last he will give you small trons
ble.  For he was like 4 ehlld for weakness
And having sald this he turned
(o the dike agaln and gave his ald to Lucia's
ministrations,

Now, the gentleman
luke gunrd 8t this time,
by name Coroqun, and he
high courage, and burning to
deed, T pray he be w8 ha s wont to be
I Will bring him' to the feet of my Tord,
the duke,™  And he ran swiftly through the
hull and ealled for his lioree. and drawing
hle Eword rode alona out of the city
et the bridge secking und
Ing himselr W hat it 1
Wim!  And IF he slavs me—whiy, 1 will
thiat gentieman of Andalusipn can’ ol

Yet he thought for an Inetant of th
where his mother 1ved: then b
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Caroqui eeL =purs o

| the mman, whom by Wis stature and galt Coro
swiftly, |

qun knitw to bo Antonld, ran very
and was not overtanken before he éame o
the hill, and he began to mount by & very
stoep, crugred path, and he was out of sight
In the trees when Corogun came to the foo!
And Coroqua’s horee stumbled among the
stones Gand conid pot mount the path, and
Coragqua leaped off his back and ran on foot
up the path, sword in hand,  Ohes he came
In sight of Antonlo round a cutve of the
path, three parts of the way up the Wi,
And Antonie was leaning agalnst the trunk
of n tree and wringing the water out of his
cleak. And Coroqua drew near, llg sword
In hand, and with a prayer to the Holy Vir-
gin on hig lps, And he trembled not with
fear, but Because fate offered a grent prist
and his name would be famed throwghout
Italy 1f he =lew or tonk Antonlo of Monte
Velluto, und for fame, even as for o woman's
smile, o young man will tremble as o coward
quukes for fenr,

The Tomnnt Antonlo stood as thouph sonk
In a revery, vet, presently, heiring Corogua
tread, he raised his eyes, and, smiling Kindly
on the young man, he said:

“Vory strange are the ways of heaven, sie,
I think 'that the wizard of Paratestia* apoke
trioth and d'd not He to the duke. Yer
hive that same power which the wizard
elalmaed, although the duke knd none over
me. o We nra ohildreen, sir, and onr gome
15-UHnd men's buff but all are HMinded, and
it i but the narrowest glimpse that we ob-
win now and ngain by some elever shifting
of the handkerchief. Yes there are some
things clear enongh—nas that n man should
do his work and be olefin and trie, Wlhint
would you with me, sir? For I do not think
I know you,'

“Toant of Andalusin and my name Coragua,
1w énplnin of hils highness' gunrd, and 1
come 1o bring you, alive or dead, to his
fresence,"

“And you are come alone on that
gir?"" asked Antonio, with a smile
strove to smother lest it shoul
young man's honor,

“Daviil slew Goliath,
Spaniard, with a bow.

Then Count Antonlo held out his hand to
the young man and sald courteonsly:

“8ir, your valor needs no proof and fears
no reproach. 1 pray vou suffer me to go in
peace; I would not fight with you, If I may
avold it honorably. For what has happened
lias left me more in the mood for thinking
than for fighting. Begjles, slrg you are
yeung, and far off in Andalusin loving eyes,
and maybe sparkling eyes, are sirained to the
horizon, seeking your face as you return.'’

“SWhat is all that, my lerd?' asked Cor-
oqua. “I am o ‘man, though a young man,
and I am here to carry you (o the duke.”
And he touched Antonio’s sword with his,
saylng, “Guard yourself.”

“It is with great pain and reluetance that
I take my sword, and I call you to witness
of it; but §if 1T must, I must,” and the count
took up his position and they crosged ewords.

Now, Corogqua was well taught and sgkilful,
but he did not know the cunning which Ant
tonlo had learned at the school of Glaconio In
Padua, ner had he the strength and endurance
of the count. And Antonio wouldl fain have
wearied him out, and then, giving him
some  slight wound to cover his honor,
have left him  and  escaped; but  the
young man came at hlm impetuously and
neglected to guard himeelf while he thrust
at his enemy; once and agaln the count
spiared Hiim, but he did not know that he had
recelved the courtesy, and, taking heart from
his Immunity, came at Antonio more flercely
ngain, untll at last Antonio, breathing a
gigh, stifened his arm and, waiting warily
for the voung mian again to uncover himsalf,
thrust at hiz breast, and the sword's point
entersd hard by the young man's heart, and
the young man staggered, and would have
fullen, dropping hls swaord, but Antonlo cast
away his own sword and supported ‘him,
stanehing the blood from the wound and cry-
Ing: *“God gend I have not killed him."”

And on his specch came the voiee of Tom-
masino, saying carelessly:

“Here In truth, cousin, I8 o good prayer
wasted on a Spaniard.'

And Antinlo, looking up, saw Tommnasino
and Benn, And Tammasino sald;

“When you did not come back we set out
to seck you, fearing that you were fallen into’
some gnare and danger. And, behold, we
find you with this young spark; and how you
miesed his heart, Antonlo, 1 know not, nor
what Glacomo of Padua would say to such
bungling.

But Antonio cared not for his cousin's
words;, which were spoken In the banter that
a man uses to hide his true feelings, and
they set hemselves to save the young man's
Ife, for Tommuasing and Bena had seen the
better part of the fight, and perceived that
he wis a gallant youth., Buat, as they tended
hlm, there came shouts and the sound of
horats® hoofs mounting the hill by the wind-
Ing road that led past Antonlo’s house, And
Tommuasino touched Antonio on the shoulder,
gaving: “Wae cian do no more for him, and
If we linger we must fight again."’

Then they 4nid the young man down, An-
tonfo stripping off his coat and making «
pillow of it, and Bena brought the horses,
for thoy had led one with them for Antonio
in case there should be need of it; and they
wire but just mounted when twenty of the
duke's guard sppeared 300 years away, As-
eending the erest of the hill,

“Thank beaven they are so many,” #ald
Antanio, “for now we can iy without shame,”
and they #et spurs to thelr horses and fled.
And eertuin of the duke's guard pursued, but
only two or thres were sa well mounted as
to be able to come near them, and these two
or three, finding that they would be man to
man, had no liking for the busziness, and
each cnlled out that his horse was foundered;
and thus It was that none of them came up
with Count Antonlo, but all, sfter a while,
returned together to the clty, carrylng tha
young Spaniard Coroqua, their captain, But
s they drew near to the gates Caroqua
opened hig eyes and murmured some soft
syllabled name that they could pot hear, and
having with falling fAngers signed the croms,
turned on his side and died. And they
prought his body to the great hall of the
duke's palace,

There in the great hall sat Duke Valentine
His face was pale and his frown heavy, and
he gazed on the dead body of the young man
and spoke no word. Yot he bhad loved Coro-
qua, and out of love for ulm had made hin
captain of his guard. And he passed his
hand wearlly across his brow, murmuring:
o cannot think, 1 cannot think.” And the
Lady Lucia stood by him, her hand resting
on his shoulder and hey eyes full of tears
But mt last the strange spell which lay on
the senses of the dulke passod awiy; his eyes
agnln nad the lght of reason I them, 4nd
he lstened while they told hilm how Antonlo
bad himself escaped and had afterward slalu
Corcgua on the top of the b 1 where Anlonlu's
house hoad stood, And the duke was very
sorry for Corogua's death, und he looked
round on them all, saying

vHe mude of me a log of wood, and not a
man. For when d had drunk and looked In
nis eyves It seemed o me that my eyes were
bound to his, and hat | looked on him for
camumand, and to Know what 1 should do;
and thut he was my God, and without his
will 1 could not move. Yes, I was then to
him even as he had seomed o be W me, ux
we rode from Baratesis. And even aow |
am npot free from this strangs affection, fur
he seems still to be by wme, and i hig voles

errand,
that he
wound the
gaid the

my lord,"

came now bidding me do anything, by Bt
Prisian, 1 should arise and do . Bend my

lug soft, southing words to bim, us thoukh | physiclan to we. And let this young mau e

and |

take |

|
In the chapel of the blessed virgin In the
cathedral, and tomorrow he shall be burisd,
And whoen 4 am well, and this sirange affeo-
tioh Ie pasked from me and hangs no mote
Ike n fog aver my brain, then 1 will exast the
price of hi= death from Antonlo, together
with the reckoning of all else In respoct of
which he stasds (0o my debt."”
Mt the Lady lacla, hearing
boldly
UMy lerd, It I by vour desd and through
your devices that this gentleman has met his
death, and the M of it yours, and no
| my Lord Antonio's
And &t her bold and angry words Doke
Valentine wan roused, and the last of his lan
guor left hios, anid he glared at her In wrath,
ery ng; "GO 1o your Mouss,'” and he rose up
snddenly from whore and went into
his cabinet, Lorsne Bl And on
| the day after he walk boehind the bler
of Cerogua, and his fa ry pale, hot
Wis nlr coimipoeed, and his mannir as (L was
wint e be, Fot spatl hed paskecd apd b
wian his own man again
Bt Oount Antainlo heard with
of the death of the young man
gorry that he had bie n donstralned
| him, and tock groal Blime 1o hime
T counsel of the wizard
» had eome death 1o the
thin to the weard HWlmeelf,
Such I8 the story of the deoge which
wicard of Baratesia gave to Duke Val
of Forniola. To tme It secmr a strango
[t yvol it is well artested, and etands
I testimony as anything which
ng the connt truth of it
I do not understand, and often T ponder of
It, wondering whether the wigard of Naratesia
gpcke troth, and why the drog whieh had no
power over Antonlo boumd the aoad
lmba of the duke n wtter torpor and helps
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OVER Lhe slory, there came
of the abbey of 8L Prislan, who wins an old
man and very learned, and T went to walk
with him In the garden, and coming to the
fountaln, we sat down by the basin, and
Knewling that his lore was wide and desp, 1
set before him all the etory, asking him {f
he knew of this strange drug,  Bul he smiled
at me, aml, taking the cup that lay by the
basin ¢f the fountalt, he filled it with the
clear, sparkling water, and drank a lttle, and
hild the cup to me, savipg:

“I think the wizard of DBarafestn would
hive wrought the spell as well with no other
drug than this'”

“You say a strange thing,

“And 1 do not marvel,'
the duke had no power over
for he knew not how to
But neither do I wonder
Count Antonlo th bend the
to his will, I warrant
the wonderful drug was
ITHITE M

Then T nnderstood wlhat
would linwve
anid

to nmy e#ll a monk

snid L.
enld he,
Count

**that
Antonio,
wield such power,
thet power jhy In
mind of the duke
vou, Anselim, thait
not difficult to com-

ho mennt, for he
it that the drag was but a gercen
pretense, anid thoat the powoer lay not
I it, bmt In the man that gave It Yot
eirely thls Is to explain what abscure
by o thivg more obecure, and 1 thrus into
a fault lhinted of the loglelans, I'or heaven
may well have made a drug that bindg the
senses and Hmbs of men—has noel Lhe poppy
wome such offect?  And the anclents fabled
the like af the lotus plant.  DBut eian we
coneeivo that one man should, by the mere
glanen of his oy have such power over
another as to becoma to Wim by this menns,
and no other, o lord and master? In troth,
I find that hard to believe, and 1 doubt
whether o man ey lnwfally belleve it Yel
I know not. Knowledge spreads, and men
grow wiser In hidden' things: and, although
I who write may not Tive till the time when
the thing shall be made clear, yet It may
bo God's will to send such light to the men
of later doys that, reading this story, they
may find In It nothing that Is strange or
unknown to their sclence and skill, 1 pray
that they may uge the knowledge God scnds
in His holy #ervice, and not {n the work
of the devil, as did the wizgard of Baratestn,

But Count Antonio, being by his guile and
adroitness and by that etrange power which
he had from tho drug, ar whence I know
not, delivered out of the hands of Duke
Valentine, abode with hiz company on the
hills throughout the cold of winter, expecting
tho day when he might win the hand of the
Lady Luein; and she returned to her house,
and #=aid nothing of what had befallen the
duke. Yot the duke showed her no tender-
ness, but rather used more severity with
hee, It Is an evil gervice to a proud man
to ald him In his day of humlliation,
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IMPERIAL
HAIR REGENERATOR.

Porfeolly restores noorleh, lustrous
color, makes the hode healthy, and s
cloan, Bleaming, wsalt, or Turkish
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IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MG, CO.,
202 Fifth  Avenue, Now York.

IN OMAHA:

SHERMAN & McCONNELIL,
1513 Dodge Street.

THE GREAT

This extraordiuary Rejuvenator I8 the most
wonderful discovery of the sge, 1t has been
endorsed Ly the leading selontiic men of Buiopg
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MANHOOD

Constipation, Dizdnws, Falling  Benmations,
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eyslems, Muodywn onres Debllity, Nervousness,
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endorsements,
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stugo, 10 lsn symptom of seminnd weakness and
Larrenuiesd, 10 cadi be slopped fu 20 days Ly Lthe
use of Hudyan,
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viry powerful, bul harmless. Bold for §1.00 &
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and Death, By mall, $1a box: wix for #5:with
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’
TAARE MARM

PATRONIZE

HOME  INDUSTRIES

| By purchasing moods made at the {ollowing
| NebrasKa factories, If you ontinot find what
you want, communicate with the manufacs
turers ns to what dealers handle their goods:

BAGS, RURLAP AN

FiviIvE:

BEMIS OMAHA BAG €0,
Manufneturers of all linde

bagn, cottan four eacks &
1L SRS B, 11ih-at.

of

cotton & burlap

twlne a wpecialty.

= ———
VEAST,

Wi PRESTON & ().
Manufacturers of Preston's Californin Flakem

Slelkle brund #0)f eadsing Nour & yeant, Do you
use Pregton's bekr flour?

BRIEAKEFAST FOOD, Lot

———— -,
BAKING POWIIR.

3 e s
A. I, KEITH (0.
Manufncturern of Mra Keltl's  1"ure Dakink
Powder, Extracts & Sell  (lging  ickwheat.
gold by all grocers. 016 5, 10th et Tul, 1808

— P ————

BREWERIES, |
OMAHA BREWING AS:0CIATION,
Car lond shipments made In our owr refrigeratof

ears. Blue Ribbon, Elte Export, Viehna Export,
and Family Export, delivered to all parts of elty.

- CARRIAGE FACTORE 5,

FROST & HARRIS.

Carrlage & Wagon Makers, Carringes, buggles,
phnetons & wagons always on hand & mada to
order, 1313-16 Harnoy-st., Omaba,

=
KiINt POINDER.

CONSOLIDATED COFFEE (9,

Coffes Ronsters. Bpice Grinders, Manufacturors
German Baking Powder and German Dry Hop
Yeust. 381416 B, 12th street, Omihin.

COFFER, SPICES, .t

B
FLOUR.

S. I, GILMAX.
Manufacturer of Gold Melal Wour.
C. E, ﬂt:—

I‘1
Omahse
————— |

Manager,

FURNITURE FACTORIIS,
aothintemi e . L

OMAHA UPHOLSTERING (0.

Manufacturers of parlor furniture, lounges, dins
ing tables & folding beds, 28th ave,, Bayd (0

— |

INSURRANC L

PN et
UNION -LIFE INSURAGCE €0, .

Over one milllon dollirs go ot of Nebraskk
every yoinr for no better insurnhee than (s furs
niehed by the Unlon Life of Omaha.  Agents
wonted In every town In Neboaskn

Ic

SOUTH OMAHA ICE AND COAL

Domestle & stenm coal. We have the bost, Of
fige 100 Farnanm-st. Telephone: OfMice 378, yard
1766, J. A, Doe  gen') mannger,

T IRON WORKA,

U INDUSTRIAL IRON WORKS.

Manufacturing & repalting of gl kinds of mas
chinery, englnes, pomps,  clevolors,  printi
iressed, hongers, shafting & couplings 1
fownrd st., Omahn,

. PHOENIX FOUNDRY 0. §
Fire hydrants, water & gan pipo, specials; bollep

fronts & Oitings, street R'y cnr wheels, Archle
tectural tron worke. Offlee 307 8, 16th-st,, Omahae

“PAXTON G 140N WORKS,

M't'r's of Architecturai  Iron Wurk, Gene
Foundry, Machine nnd Waclowalih Work,
gineors & Contractors for 1o Hulldings,
Office and Works, U, P, By, & #o 17th Blreot,
COmaha.

MANUFACTURING U2 MIS TS,

THE MERCER CHEMICAL COMPARY.

Manufueturers of Nuid extencty, ollxics, syrups,
& winow, compressed triturnies, Lhypodermio tabe
lutm, pille & selentitio modieal noveitlon. Omahng

————— |
MATTRESSEN, COF s, C3td 125,

L Goou, T

Manufacturer Maltzessen, Bpring Deds; Jobbed
Feathurs and Plllows, North Hth and NIUIIO’?

Fis,. Omaha. =
NIGHT NWATVCH, FILENIR I‘HE'I.
._...._,__.‘____. ;._\_,, o ‘_. ,I re : ..._,,..h?
AMERICAN DISTRILT TELLGRAPH, ™
The ouly perfect protection to proserty. Exans
lne AL Best ihing on vaithe Beduces insurangd

roten 1800 Douglas-st.
— |

T —————
2 AND COLL.

C0.

e

PAXTON & VIERLIN

3,

OV RALEL PACTORIES,

e Ty T .
KILPATRICK-KOCH DRY 100§ €0,
Manufucturere & Jobbers of the colebruted Buolks
ghion Lrand shirie. pants, oveealls & duck clothe
inag, ME-3+4 Hamey-st. Factay  Bast Omabas

' KATZ-NEVINS (0, .

Mapufscturers of wen's & Loye' elothing, panta,

202-212 8, 1 .!
[HE OMAHA PAPER BoX CO,

Manufacturers of sl kinds paper boxes, shelg
buses esinple cuscs, malling tubes,  sle, W
ding coke & Taney camly Loxes, drons e & i.“-

10EA0 Jonvsest.,

SHIBT FACTORIES

1, H, LYANS---NEBRASKA SHIRL CO.

Exclurive st

shirts & overnlls, Thibst,

PAPELR BOX S

Luxes Lhras b

————)

curtom shded tolligs

HI Furuoam sireet, Teleplicie (68
VITRIFILED A VI BEICI

e s 4
HENRY BOLLN, OMAHA, NEB,

Fustery o Loulsville, Caps Co Quality of brieh

»

Gvodwan Drug Co, Owans,

sumranieed to Lo a8 g0cd @8 A0V maw
oulside ¢f Chie siale Bowry Uolle.

L

-

e 4

|
'




